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him I'm knocked out." 

"Mama knocked out," said Johnny into the 

"Huvemr exclaimed Me. Pwipple. "What's 
that? What are you Baying, Johnny?" 

Mommy was saying. "Tell daddy I can't 
come to the phone because I've got a terrible 
headache from working so hard. Tell him 
mommy ia tired." 

"Mommy is tied." said little Johnny. 

"I'm really fagged." said Mrs. Pwipple, rub- 
bing her hand across her eyes. 

■'Mommy is gagged;" said Johnny, into the 

Mr. Pwipplt'a hands were shaking and he 
had a hard time keeping his voice calm as he 
asked, "Johnny," is there anybody there besides 
you and Mommy?" < 

The little hoy looked out through the open 
door into the kitchen where Mrs. Fritter was 
cooking supper. Mrs. Fritter was the part-time 
cook. Johnny spoke right into the phone and 
his shrill voice declared. "There's nobody here 
but Mommy and me and the crookl" 

"The crook? Oh my saints!" wailed Mr. 
Pwipple. "What is the crook doing?" 

"The cook is pinching the dough," said the 
boy. For once, he pronounced all the words 
right, but bis father was so agitated he was 
certain his child bad told him, "The crook is 
pinching the dough." 

At this moment Mrs. Pwipple decided that 
maybe she ought to talk to her husband after 
all. She removed the towel from her forehead 
and started to sit up. It was then, as she opened 
her eyes, that she first saw the spider descend- 
ing ng that could frighten her happened to be 
a spider. She let out a blood-curdling scream 
that could be heard through the phone all the 
way across the office of Sockem and Lam. 

Mr. Pwipple was so upset, he hardly knew 
which way to turn. It never occurred to him 



FAMILY 

that if his wife were gagged the never could 
have screamed like that and if she could 
scream like that, then she must not be gagged. 

He tried to dial the police, but his hand was 
shaking so badly he couldn't get it right. 
Finally he just dialed "O" and yelled at the 
operator, "Get the police. My wife and child 
are being murdered 1" He gave them his ad- 
dress and dashed out- 
Mr. Pwipple raached home at just about Uv 
same time that the police cars got there. He 
rushed into the living room just ahead of the 
officers and saw his wife lying on the sofa, 
her eyes closed, her face pale and cold. "Oh. 
heavens!" he cried. "She has been murdered! 
Darling, speak to me!" 

Mrs. Pwipple opened one eye and spoke: 
"For goodness sake, quit yelling, cut out the 
racket. I've got a splitting headache. And what 
are all these policemen doing here?" 

The judge was stern. "Mr. Pwipple. It is a 
very serious offense to play practical jokes on 
the police, to give them a false alarm!" 

■WOLDINC Johnny in his arms, Mr. Pwip- 
pie replied, "Your honor, I assure you 
it wasn't any joke. You see, I talked on the 
phone to my son. He doesn't talk very plainly, 
and I really thought there was a crook in my 

The judge looked it the little boy. "Young 
man, what have you to say about this?" 

The judge's gavel reminded Johnny of the 
blacksmith's hammer. The child piped up, 
-You look like a forger!" 

Luckily, beneath his serious exterior, the 
Judge had a sense of humor! He laughed off 
little Johnny's remark and then dismissed Mr. 
Pwipple with a stern admonition to teach his 

THE END 
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but meveb submitting tameiy to oeswbb, any vvobks desperately to ggge himsbW 
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